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Cras has the hamlet's diſtant ſound 
To fluctuate, in the fluttering breeze: 
And, wandering down the vaſt profound, 
Yon orb, enlarging by degrees, 
With clouds of purple wreaths his brow. 


And now he ſinks, while, o'er the plain below, 
The ſullen ſhades of night, in mute ſucceſſion flow. 


As o' er yon time-worn turret, gleams 
Mild evening's ſolitary ſtar, _ 
Wak'd by its ſoft, its ſilver beams, 
Can fancy curb her airy car? | 
Ah! can the drowzy god invade, 
When calm with ſolitude and ſilence laid, 
. $he reſts, propitious Cam, beneath the willowy ſhade ? 


— 


— 


(4) 


4 Conduct me to the deep retreat 
Where erſt thy godlike bards reclin'd; 
For now m burning pulſes beat, „ 
And gorgeous viſions fire my mind. 
My conſcious harp, ſpontaneous, rings, 
Thy breeze, O parent Can, benignant, brings 


* 4. 


New vigour to its frame, new modulates its ſtrings. 


, 


| While yet I breaths, this balmy gale, Z 
While yet the willing muſe, inſpires, 
With Golema. awe,, I pondering, hail, ; 
| From far, von dim-diſcover'd ſpires, - 
. Where ſeience baunts the claſſic, dome, 


Where cloitter'd ſtudy, midſt the eee gioom, 
Colleds the ſcatter d ſpoils of Greece and ruin'd Rome. 


» 


Farewell ye meads! ye honour'd treams !. 


=» Farewell ye academic ſhades! - 

| With ſoul intent on mighty themes, 

[A Which many a devious Rep pervades : 

* Where yet, by fond attachment led, 

1 Majeſtic ſhades the well-known manfions tread, 

I Where, firſt, ingenuous youth ber infant bloſſoms ſpread. 
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Farewell, farewell, thou hallow'd ſoil! 
ve gothic roofs, ye hoary ſpires! 
On life's tumultous flood to toil, 
I go where tyrant fate requires. 
O might thy hand, auſpicious peace, 
From ſorrow's chain, my ſtruggling heart releaſe, 
Aud bid the fiends of care their reſtleſs clamour ceaſe. 


Farewell! deſponding, ſad, forlorn, 
I breathe the ſolitary lay; 
And, far to diſtant regions borne, 
With lingering ſtep, reluctant, ſtray. 
With anxious thought, reflection pale, : 
While tremors ſtrange her fearful heart aſſail, 
Lifts, with enfeebled arm, futurity's dull veil. 


Long toſt through varied ſcenes, ſhe knows, 
Round the gay forms of fancy's train, 
Fictitious hope, thy plumage flows, 
Thy ſmiles forebode no future pain. 
But ſoon the orient colours die, 
In vain, to find them, roves the ſtartled eye; 
Before it's humid orb coming tempeſts fly. 
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While wandering through life's dreary vale, 
Adverſity, unfeeling power! 4 
Hurls on the wretch, with terror pale, 
From ſorrow's urn, the baleful ſhower ; 
Nor partial falls the deepening gloom, 
The ſlave, the deſpot mingle in the tomb: 
The orb of empire wanes, and monarchs mourn its doom. 


What hope for man, o'erwhelming war, 
Uncommon furies in his train, 
O'er heaps of carnage rolls his car, 


And Europe mourns her thouſands lain : 
What hope, amidft diſaſtrous days, 


When freedom's temple totters to its baſe, 
And, with earth's vileſt brood, diſhonour'd ſcience ſtrays !* 
/ 
Night, with her dun barbaric gloom, 
'The moral empire wide o'erſhades. 
How bleſt the tenant's of the tomb, 
Whoſe ears no mortal voice pervades! _ 13 
Vet, fair philoſophy, thine eyes, ö 
See, from the flames, a new- born phœnix riſe, 
And future Edens hail, and gaze with ſweet ſurpriſe. 
* Alluding to the fate of Meſſrs. Muir and Palmer. 


39 
From feſtive throngs, methinks, J hear 
f His voice ſome boon aſſociate raiſe, 
Enough, ſad moraliſt, forbear 
The tenor of thy mournful lays: 
And why thy ſerious numbers pour, 
Where revels youth, within his roſeate bower? 
Expand the glowing ſoul, enjoy the preſent hour. 


Awake the ſtrain, for ah! when paſt, 
The vernal morn returns no more, 
And wailful woe's intruſive blaſt, 
Reſounding, howls on pleaſure's ſhore. 
Bring, bring Oporto's juice along, 
With willing ſpeed, convene the jovial throng, 
Let mirth, and frolic joy, begin the merry ſong. 


Yet, while the jocund notes aſpire, 
O Cam, beſide thy reedy ſtreams, 
Let me, in careleſs eaſe, retire, 
Entranc'd in ſweet poetic dreams. 
As now, along thy banks reclin'd, 
Where thy grey willows chide the wanton wind, 
Thoughts, in romantic train, invade my penſive mind. 
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Of yore, o'er this renowned plain, 
What heroes, fapes, patriots ftray'd, 
Who now, in fame's tranſcendent fane, 
In gorgeous characters pourtray'd, 
Flame through the drear abyſs of time, k 
And thron'd, in glory's ftarry robes, ſablime, 
Receive the genial hail of every various clime. 


Ha! midſt the evenings ſombrous gloom, 
In ſheeny ſtate, auguſt and flow, 
They riſe, with renovated bloom, 
And rang'd, in long proceſſion, go. 
Dim ſeen, through twillght's duſky ve il, 
Smooth, up the void, the forms aerial fail, 


While, round them, breathes the breath -of heaven's am- 


broſial gale, 


Nature's inimitable laws, 
Tracing to one harmonious whole, 
And wandering on from cauſe to cauſe, 

See Bacon's philoſophic foul. 


And crowns her hero's front, and hails her future reign. 


th) 
Plung'd in the depth of thought profound, 
Great Newton his intrepid gaze, 
From orb to orb directing round, 
Th' expanded univerſe ſurveys. 
Immortal truth's unclonded ray 
Pours, round his ſteadfaſt ſteps, eternal day, 
And, o'er his hoary brows the lambent lightnings play. 


In morals as in arts ſupreme, | 
Clarke, thy ſeraphic mind I hail. 
Let bigots mark its placid ſtream, 


 Unmoy'd by paſſion's wayward gale. 
They cannot ſtem oblivion's wave, 


But thou, in memory's pureſt font, ſhall lave, 
d burſt, with ſoary wing, the bondage of the grave. 


Borne on the pinions of the breeze, 
But hark! celeſtial muſic ſighs. 
Ah! peace with yonder toſſing trees! 
Ye brawling billows ceaſe to riſe! 
With frenzied eyes, replete with fire, 
Poetic genius leads the tuneful quire, | 
And ſounds her epic trump, and kindles fierce deſire. 
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Sweet, * Eden's, det next appears.) 
Mzonian "meaſures, all around, d40 ttton 1 
Reſounding, ſtrike my raviſued ears; 
As o'er the firings, his fingers nove. 
Fantaſtic forms, in gay ſurceſſion, move; 0 
The purple pomp of war, the paradiſe of love, 


(ie) 
With fame 
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Smooth Muller's, bardf now, lonely. ſtrays, 
r With doric reed, midſt rurab charms 3 
And now. his martial lyre diſplays. _ 
Regions of blood, and claſh of arms. 
Round, in th' enchanter's ſabtil chain, 
2 Heroic hear ts, in mournful verſę eomplain, | 
And halls, and wizzard bowers, adorn the fairy plain. 


— Lee — — —ͤßX— ———G_—_ —O—  —_—_ — — 


———— — 


" 
* N 8 m 


I ſee ſatyric Pryden rea. 
High on his front, the ſplended, rays. 

And huſl'd in awful xranſport. hear 
Thy pealiog harp Pindaric Gray: 

Attention; beads to, Gowley's flirain, | _ 

Familiar Frier leads his comic train, 20 

Ox paintʒ the woes: of man, the progeny of pain. 


* Milton. F 7 Spencer . 
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Nurſe of each thought ered and bold, 
Sweet poeſy, whoſe fervid fire 
Prompted the genuine ſons of old, 0 
With happieſt hands, to ſweep the lyre. 
Parent of virtue! haſte along, - 
Like them inſtru& me o'er the liſtening throng, 
From paſſion's flood, to pour the torrent of the ſong. 


How blythe the ſeaſon when, of yore, 
. Crowding along the wvintry blaze, 
I learnt the legendary lore 
Of the grey goſſip's tragic lays. 
Oh tell! what mightier ſtrain can, now, 
| Make the rude ſoul with ſuch emotion glow, 
Or bid the bounding blood with equal vigour flow, 


Wandering, I mourn'd the buried brave, 
Careleſs of night's unſocial noon, 
When flept upon the glimmering wave, 
The fplendor of the ſummer's moon. 
Ah, happy days! ſerene and clear ! 
In memory's flattering glaſs, your chats appear 
Ting'd with the richeſt blooms of life's inconſtant year. 


. 02 | 
2. Be ſtill, thou voice, whoſe friendly tone 
Fr Foretells the poet's ſcanty fare. 
| i -" | Hle will not pour the hopeleſs moan, 
wo Viſions of bliſs when you are there. 
i 2 can all the floods of wealth impart 
. 1 The balm which ſoftens woe's ſevereſt ſmart, 
$. D __ The philoſophic calm, the ſunſhine of the heart? * 
1 Luxurious plenty, ſpread thy board, 
1 F . | / And wave thy rod, deſpotic power, 
| . 5 And avarice, heap thy ſordid hoard, 
5 A Tempeſts of care around you lour. 
F WNT 7» My heart no envious pangs invade, 
| | POTS: From pride, from pomp, in ſlaviſh garb array'd, ; 
8 oh | 1 ty, with temperate hope, to freedom' s holy ſhade. 
: Bleſt, if: with years of pleaſing toil, 
i ; I might to Britain's diſtant bowers, 
9 From Greece, from Rome's paternal ſoil, | 
F Tranſplant ſome ſolitary flowers. 
18 Thrice bleſt, if to my dazzled ſight, 
| > . ; | Some. happy hand might raiſe, ſerene and bright, 
N Thy ſtar of ſeience, Can, rich with/redoubled _ | 


6 60 
Alert, beneath its humble ſhed, 
2 My joyous ſoul ſhould ſtill exclaim, 
O wider yet and wider ſpread, | 
Fair orb, thine energizing flame. 
While Enrope, with inceſſant gaze, 
Pours the loud pean of tumultuous praiſe, 
And warms her ſmiling realms beneath thy boundleſs blaze. 


- 


But ah! ye viſions of delight ! 
Too faſt your tarniſh'd ſplendor fades! 
Ye fink! ye vaniſh from my fight ! 
While factions deep and dreary ſhades 
Deſcend, while freedom, wan with care, 
| Flies from the hoſtile roof, with ſcattered hair, 
And fetter'd genius comes her gloomy grief to ſhare.* 


| Hiſtory, thy doleful yalves unfold, 
„ Bring forth the great of every age, 
In blood their goary garments roll'd, 


The martyrs of imperial rage. 


The proceedings of the Univerſity, ef late, againſt an heterodox brother, and its 
alarm at the contagion of «n/tatuteable philoſophy are ſufficiently known, Of the propriety 
ol thoſe proceedings I am not convinced by either the eloquence of the late Vice-chaucellur, 
or the more profound and logical diſcuſſions of Mr, Caſtley. 
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The ſervile chain, the rod of power, 
With baleful influence, blaſt the muſe's power, 
They haſte to happier climes, and ſhun th' oppreſſive hour. 


"Twas thus, when Greece, in ruin, laid, 
Proſtrate, beneath the tyrant's arm. 
They ſought Auſonian freedom's ſhade, % 
Each breaſt with patriot paſſions warm. 
Albion, they linger. round thine iſles. 
Wiſhful, they gaze her fane where virtue piles, 
And, oe'r th' Atlantic waſte, a new creation ſmiles. ; 


Let Europe, Cam, with hidious mien, 
Light perſecution's frightful fire. 
Amid the general ſtorm ſerene, 
Bid thou the new-born thought aſpire. 
Let not thine hand its courſe controul, 
Unbounded bid the ſeas of ſcience roll; 
Nor bind, in ſlavery's chain, the bold the vigorous ſoul, 


* | Why ſhould the gloom of antient years 
A Oercloud the day-ſpring of the mind? 

In youth renew'd, diſpel thy fears, 
And caſt the wither'd ſlough behind. 


5 


Amidſt mortality's drear maze, 


From hope's high cliff, let virtue's beacons blaze, 


And, up perfection's ſteep, thine eye inſatiate raiſe, 


Wherever truth and reaſon meet, 
Wherever worth, deſerted, ſtrays, 
Do thou afford a generous ſeat, 
And claſp them, with a friend's embrace. 
Thine be the truly liberal plan, 
And, dauntleſs, in the philoſophic van, 
Aſſert, with ſteady zeal, the dignity of man, 


r 


ERRATA. N. 
Page 8, line 7 for genial, read general. 
| 9, I4 ſoary, — ſoaring. 
10. —8 — Huller, Ulla, 

Il, — 9 — along, 


around, 
| — 13, — — rude — rapt, : 
h I4, nm ep—_ 2, — peter, — bower. ; 
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